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Fo the moſt Honour- 
ed Vertuous Lady, 
M* Dorxorur 


OCT ANLEY, 


MADAM, "li 

| "i 
S272 One can wonder that I © {4 
RIF bring theſe EMBLEMS 4jj 
2 under your Protection, | 
ForTIandthis Book have ||| 
acquir'd fo near a Relation , that »*)f 
I muſt (for myown fake, ) doit 7 
whargood Ican: Andthebeſt way 1 | 
Iknow to adyance It's condition, 
*. 2 | Is 


is to prefix your Name. Had thegro 
been high Diſcourſes of the beſjſs: 
Philoſophy ( whether Ancient oft | 


Moderne ,) or choice pieces offics 


Philologie, 1 ſhould have offered 
them to your noble Husband 
Mr.THOMASSTANLEY,WRO 

our I{tand ſtands admiring to ſec 
him now ( as once the great Cz 
xander) conquer the world, whe 
tis ſcarcethirty years-fince firſt h, 
came into.it; There being no glo 
I thatGreece or Rome, or thei 
| Succefſors can boaſt, which hi 
- matchleſſe Gernizs hath not made 
: hisown, ahd ours too, by a noble 
= wimunication. Therefore to 
'  himalſo I inſcribe theſe EMBLEMS. 
- Tambold thustopreſentthem,that 
|. as Chappclls ( which betore were 
| bur Lime and Stone) they may 
| grow 


heftrow venerable by their Dedicars. || 
beſſi : and Likewiſe be an Emblem Il 
off the humble reſpe& and ſeryi- 

| offfles of | 


red 

LING 
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ſec | MADAM 

#; ; 

= Your moſt obedient 


Servant 


101 
th 
WC 


The Preface 
Tothe READESG! 


Heſe Emblems falling 1 
I der my peruſall, 1could ne 
[AD 19 lefis then acknow lethiul 
> what 1 find to be irulfghe 
Which is, that Helicon hho! 
found another Channell in « full fire 
70 glide ro Heaven , Virtue is embalmeiior 
Verſe, and Divine love ſo enamored Wiſde i 
humane Wit and Art,that by an holy coffþng 
. lation they have bath together brougdes 
forth (without adultry,) this happie Chſke 
of ſuch heavenly beaury,that it wound: fore 
Reader not as other Poeſies with day a 
of wanton ſenſuality , but with 
influence of that Divine love where 
it ſelf is ſo replenished, and feeds the 
. with exceſſe of appetite. But high 
| comin 


TheEpiſtleto the Reader. 


iums doe often ſerve but 0 per- 
x ſecurity with doubt, and breed a ſu- 
jon, that cither the Authour wanteth 
th , or the impreſſion vent: the la} of 
z Which concernes the Printer, the other m 

. As for the Printer, I 4m confident his 
g hes are,that the Buyer will be a greater 
id ner then the Seller : and as for my ſelf, 
p leiuuſt confeſſe it is nothing but the worth 
rutfhe Book that prompted me totheſe:and 
| Fghough it needs no warmth from another 
rele, it being its own abandant commen- 
zelFpion, yet 1 muſt ingenuouſly confeſſe and 
Wide this Verdit,On my credit tis good, and 
cofing real with an impartial Eye, if # 
ouffdes thee not prone to approbation, it will 
Cilke thee ſo. But whither the matter be 
1 Fore full of Drvinity 4 or the ſtile of learn- 
days and Art, I lenye 45 a Querie: and /o 
b . 


J] | farewell, 


L John Quarles. 


In commendation of th, 
Authour and his Work. 


] T were ſome kind of Cuilt but to reherſe 
How wanton fin once demineerdin verſe: 

Vice then uſurp't the chiefeſt wits we know 3 

But now the choyſeſt in religion flow. ig 

See here are flames that shoot both heat andlight, Fu: 

To warm our hearts, e&* make our darkneſſe Fri Y 

That we inflam'd might love,and loving ſee 

The holieſt raptures clad in poetrie. 

How ſad's the world! Vertue no place can win, 

Pnleſſe by pleaſure it be usher'd in. 

Such is thy holy coſenage, which gaines 

Men to that poodneſſe by thy pleaſing ſtraines 3 

Which elſe they would neglef, if ihhad not bin 

Brib'd by delight in thoſe, to let it in. 

How ati the world that there maſt be 

Some poyſon.uſ*d for its recoverie! * | 

How ſick, to01s the world , whoſe health muſt, 

Procured by its own infirmity ! | 

To work this riddle cure, there's not in all 

Thy Beok alin, but is medicinall. 


Thomas Wall,. 
M. A. 0X0 


The Preludium. 


p72 Rown on me ſhades, and let not day 
YNESTEY, Steal in a needle-pointed Ray, 
3 F 24 To make diſcoveries wrap me here 
Y 7 In folds of night, and do not fear 
The Sun's approach, ſo ſhall I find 
\ greater light poſſeſs my mind. 
O do not, Children of the Spring ! 
ither your charming odours bri 
or with your painted ſmiles deviſe 
o captivate my wandring eyes : 
h' have ſtrayd too much, but now begin 
holy r' employ themſelves within 
hat do I now on Earth ? O why - 
Do not theſe members upward flic ? 
ind force a recon among the Starres - 
ind there my greatned ſelf diſperſe 
\s wide as thought, what do I here 
pred on ſoft down of Roſes, there 
hat ſpangled Curtain which ſo wide 
Dilates its [uſtre, ſhall me hide. 
ount up low thoughts and ſee what freer 
Repoſure Heaven can beget, | 
ould you the ſeaſt complyance frame 
How ſhould I all become one flame, 
\rd melt in pureſt fires ? O how 
y warmed Heart would ſweetly glow 


\nd waſt thoſe dreggs of Earth that ſtay 
A 


W T0 
Dog” 


Glew'd 


"PENd2355$$3355395335956 - | 


Glew'd to it, then it might away 
And {till aſcend till that it ſtood 
Within the Centre ofall good, 
There preſt,not overwhelm'd,with joyes 
Under its burthen freſh ariſe, |D 


There might it looſe it (elf, and then 3. 
With looting find it ſelf agen : It 

| There might it triumph and yet bee T 
__ Still ina Bleſt Caprivitie, | As 
There might 1t---=O why do I ſpeak Bu 
Whoſe humble thoughts be far too weak In 
To apprehend ſmall Notions, nay |W 

. Angells be non-plul' d though the day WI 
Break clearer on them, and they run Cc 

In Anogees more near the Sun. Ew 
But oh ! what pull's me ? how I (hall ns 

n: 


_ Jntheleaſt moment headlong fall ; 
Now I'm an Earth again, not dight 
As formerly in Springing lighr, 
The ſelf-ſame Objects pleaſe that L 
'. Dideven now as baſe deny, 

Now what a powerfull influence 
Has Beauty on my {laviſh ſence : 


> How rob I Nature that I may 


; ' Her wealth upon one Check or my 
How deth the Gyant Honour ſeem 


Well ftatur'din my fond eſteem, 


And-Gold, that Bane of Men, I call 
Not poyſ'nous now, but Cordiall; 


-- Since that the worlds great eye the Sun 


Has not diſdain'd ro make 't his own, 
Now every Paſlion (wayes and 1 


Tamely 


= 


Tamely admit their Tyranny, 
Onely with-numerous ſfighings ſay 
The Baſeſt rhingsis breathing Clay. 
Burl theſe \ vapours will Not Cre 
wv Curtaines o're my Hemiſphere. 
Let it clear up and welcom day 
It's luſtre once again diſplay, . 
Thou { O my ſun ! ) a while maiſt lie | 
| As intercepted from minc eye, 
Bur love ſhall fright thoſe Clouds, and thou 
Into my pur oed e eyes ſhall flow, _ 
| Which ( melted by my inward fires 
Which $a be blown by ſtrong defires )) 
Conſuming into teares ſhall feel 
Exch tear into a Pearl congeal, 
And every Pearl thall be a tem 
In my Celeſtiall Diadem. 
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SPARKLES 
or 
« - DIFINE LOVE. 
$7 hat ans I i a eios but one runing 
bead/ong ? Aug, Conf, lib, 4, cap. I, 


L Ord | ſend thine band 
Uuto my reſcue, or I ſhall | 
Into mine own ambuſhments fall, - 5222 
| * Which ready ſtand "| 
"Tod" execution\all, - 
Layd by ſelf-love, O what 
Love of our ſelves is that 
Of That breeds ſuch uproares in our better Rate ? 


2 
I think 1 paſs Fo 
A meadow guilt with Crimſon ſhowers, 
Of the moſt rich and beauteous flowers, 
| Yet Tho, alas! 
Eſpy'ſt what under lowers 
Tak them, they *re Poylon, lay 
Thy ſelf to reſt, there ſtray _ 
Whole knots of Snakes that ſolely wait foriprey- 
A} | s Xl 


| Leaſt from my ſelf, my own {elt-ruine be, 
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Sparkles of © Emb. 1Þ 


3: 
To dream of flight 
Ts more then madneſs, there will be 
Either ſome ſtrong nece{iitte 
5. clic delight, 
To chain ns, would we fice, 
Thus doT wandring go 
And cannot poyſons know 
From wholiome fimples that befide them grow. 


4 
Blind that T am ! 
That do not ſce before mine eyes 
T heſe gaping dangers that ariſe | 
Ever thc ſame, 
Or in varictics | 
Far worſe, how ſhall I ſcape ; 
Or whether ſhall I Icap, 
. O: with what comforts ſolace my hard hap ? 


| Thou ! who alone 
Canſt give afliſtance, ſend me aid, 
Elſe ſhall I in thoſe depths be laid, 
And cuickly thrown, 
Whereof 1am afraid, 
Thou who canſt ſtop the ſea 
In her mid-rage, ſtop me 


Epigram L, 


b. 1&mb. 1, Divine love, 3 


WW, 


Erp1cRAM 1, | 
hould'ſtthou not ſometimes/man' in dangerſtand 
hy Lord would not ſo freely reach his hand, 
ut now he helps at need, rhus do we {ce bee” 
That ſometimes danger brings ſecuritie. 


TP 


b, 


mb. 2 Divine love, 1 


T 
Tojes of toes, and vanities of vanities 
# did withhold mee, Aug.Cont.1.8.c.r1. 


Ven as the wandring Traveller doth ſtray 
| Lead from his way 
y a falſe fire, whoſe flame to cheated fight 
doth lead arjghr, 
[1 Paths are footed over but that one 
Which ſhould be gone: 
ven ſo my fooliſh wiſhes are in chaſe 
Of every thing but what they ſhould embrace, 


= : 
e laugh at children that can when they pleafe 
| A bubble raiſe, 
And when their fond Ambition fated is 
| Again diſmiſle | 

hee flecting Toy intogts former alre : 44 

| | . What do we here - | 
But a& ſuch tricks? yet. thus we differ, they 
Deſtroy, ſo do not we: we ſwear, they play. 


Ambitious rowring's do ſome gallants keep 
From calmer {leep, 
Yet when theſe thoughts the moſt poleſled are 
They grope but aire, 
And when they 're higheſt in ag roſtans fadg...x 
Into'a ſhade 3 ._ 
Or like a ſtone that more forc't upwards ſhall 
With greater violence to its centre fall. : 
As5 4 Anothgr, 
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6. __ Oparkles of Emb. 2 E 
# | 


Another, whoſe conceptions onely dream 
| Monſters of fame . 
The vain applauſe of other mad-men buyes 
With his own ftighes 
Yet his enlarged Name ſhaſl never craul 
Over this ball :- 


Bnt ſoon conſume, thus doth a trumpet's ſound F 


Ruth bravely on a little. then's not found. 


3 


But we as ſoon may tell how often ſhapes 
Arechang'd by apes; 
As know how oft mans childiſh thoughts do vary 
 Andftillmiſcarry: Þ v 
50 a weak eye in twilight thinks it ſees | - 
New ſpecies,  - 
[ 


'While it ſees nought, ſo men in dreams conceive 
Of ſcepters, till that waking undeceive. 


Epigram 4. 


. FEmb. 2. mpjvae love. 


ad 


ary EP1IGRAM 2- 

Why frers thou that - ſoul doth dote upon 
© Theſe gm trifles of corruption ? 
Thy ſelf's the very cauſe, what remedy 

: And thine own hearts a Traytor to thine eye. 


mb. 3- Divine love, 9 


b. 


[Thou art with me in ſecret O Loyd, 
whipping me oft with the reds of fear - 
and ſhame, Aug. Conf lib. 8.chap.1t. ' 


' 4 O ſooner wretched man beginning is 
To doamils, 
But fear doth give alarm's, and wake 
The droufie conſcience, which doth ſhake 
[The raging Paſltons, yet they forward run 


"Wy Purſuing alwayes what they firft begun, 


Thus doth depraved man at firſt begin. 
| _ Toadct his fin, 
And put his hand to that his heart 
Doth with ſuch oppoſition thwart, 
Half puniſbing before, thus Serpent fin | 
To ſting and poyfon doth at once begin, 


But whenw* baveated what deprav'd defire 
Did firſt require; 
The torturer Guilt doth baniſh fear, 
Aud fin doth like her ſelf appear, 
Arm'd with her venom'd ſnakes which ready ſtand: 
To puniſh what her ſelf did firſt command. 


By this means conſcience diſturb'd doth fo 
Enraged grow 
That ſhe whips out all peace, ſo we 
Snatch't from our falſe ſecuritie 
Are torne by our own tortures, ſuch as ne're 
The worlt offender can frem tyrant fear.. 


'Then- 
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Then we ſuppoſe each twig that is behind 

- | mov'd by the wind 
Would give a laſh, we think a hare 

Flying deteſt's us, if we heare | 

A lamkin' b]ear for milk, we think *t doth cry Þ| 

Mother, yon man's a finner, come notnigh: |} 


Meanwhile the ſilken bonds of fleep 
Cannot us keep 
Or if one ſlumber ſeaze our eyes, 
Legions of ugly dreams ariſe, 
That 1a the night we wilh for day, in day 
( Finding no eaſe ) we wiſh the light away. 


While that thy fiery ſteced did run 
Poor Abſalon 
Thy circkling knots of golden hair 
Onely ſo many halters were 
And to thee ( faireſt of the earth ! ) that earth 
Gave not a death-bed that had given the birth. 


Eptoram 3» 


mb. 2 Divine love. 


EPIGRAM 7. 


| So fatall *tis ! he that commits a crime 

| Is his own executioner that time 3 

| And is with ſecret ſorrows onely rent, 
1 | Since fin it ſelf is its own puniſhment, 

| | 
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b. mb. 4 Divine love. 12 
| I 
o1was ſich and intortare, turning me 


up and down in-my bonds, Aug, Conf, 
S, Cap. II. 


. Houl'ſt thou not { Lord ! ) diſpence 
J Thy powerfull influence, 
We all ſhould freez 
Like Scythian ſeas 
Bound up in flinty ice, and all 
The funs kind warmth in vain ſhould fall : 
Nor would dame Nature let ber riches come 
.  / out of her womb: 
But fince thou let'ſt thy rays run free, - 
+ And ſyirit gives 
Toaltthat lives. . - 
Each ſeverall thing continues, but by thee. 


3 


Thus art thou ſweetly hurl'd 
Even through the little world, —— 
But dnce bereave 
| What firſt thou gave -:7; « 
What a lean dulnefle ſoon doth thwart 1 
The dead and putryfying heart? | 
No high affe@ions then advance the ſoul 
and make it roul 
About the woolly clouds to play, 
And cenſure all 
That's here, as ſmall 
As the leaſt Atome that ſports in a ray. 
2 Thea 


4A. 


» > ORE 


14 _ Sparkles of Emb. Gt 
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Then is mortality 
A molt cnforcing lie - 
Aud clay is grown, 
As hard as Go 
Nor can our cunning make it looſz 
Till that thy heat do interpoſe, 
Thus do our wounds corrupt and gaping ſtand 
[ill that thine hand 
Do gently cloſe and pull theſe darts 
| Which ſo have bin 
By the ſent in 
To our inſenſate and cbduxate hcarts; 
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nb. nb, 4. Divine love. I5 


and 
nd 


EPIGRAM 4e 


Fat art thou ſick to death, go and reſide 
yon red Hoſpitall that ſtands ſo wide : 
15tis a wound, what though, by it thou'lt be 
caled of whatſoever infirmity. 


bb, 


Emb, 
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=, 
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TY tb. 5, Divine love, 27 


yas hungry within, becauſe I wamed 
Ythee my inward meat O my God, 3 *. 
-—JConf. cap, 4+ 


F\ vain you court my wanton taſte 
.FChoyceſt of Natures delicates/! 
or, ſecre is no ſtrength in ſuch repaſt 
SF Hough gained by exceſlive rates 

F &: onely counterfeit a feaſt, - 
Deyour what aire, earth, ſea, can give 
Thou'lt not one moment longer live. 


F 


Fo, but accclerate thy fall 
Shough ſtuff'd with whatſoever ſpice _— 
he Baſt can yield, though fancy ſhall ED 
Mſſiſted by proud Juſt , 9 rs ES St, ' 
o ſwallow at one'bit this 4H. 
Art thou ſ6 blind thou cankt not ke 
Thy ſelf thus tantalized bee? 


a 2 


ci 


that thy parched gams be a 
n 


I lhe otherate not reall ) a 
hunger gripe thy ſtomack, fly 
0 him who'll lead thee by the hand. 
here thou may'ſt ſtreams of lite eſpy 
T here drink thy fill at any rate 
Thou canſt pot be intemperate. 


; | There 


19. Sparkles of Emb, 
There is the true Ambroſia 
Food worthy the Atheriall ſoul, 
Which ſhall due nouriſhment conveigh, 
Such as no hunger can controul : 
But it thy fainting limbs will ſtay 
With due refreſhment, which ſhall bee 
As long-liv'd as Eternity : 


b 


O do but taſte and ſee how far 
Theſe Sodom-apples do deceive, 


They do beguile the eyeas fair 


Rich Balls of gold ; bur th' taſte bereave 
And in an inſtant vanith'd are, 

The other taſted truly fill 

And further touch't are ſweeter ſtill. 


Mad Prodigalls we may a while 


Hurried away by luſt go cat 

Husks with the naſty hogs, but fill 
We no ſociety beger 

Till that our father doth us fill 


And wereturn, O let us go 
Since we ſuch entertainment know. 


Epigram 5 


Divine love, 


nb. $nb. 5. 


EPIGRAM $5. 


t hungry Boy ? goto yon vine there ſee 
te grapes of life in purple cluſters be, 

tere meet with Tſraels theepheard, 'tis his vine 
's gardner both and ſun to dreſs and ſhine. 
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b. $mb. 6. Divine love, 


[ 


Aug. Conf. 2. lib. 8. 


'. Ven as the ſplitting mariner | 
' Blaſted with ſtorms 
oth in ſhort ſighs bis vowes profer, 
A | And ſo performs 
broken accents what his tongue 
ould not bur in the utterance wrong ; 


S 


doth the ſoul, when that the weight 

=) | Of fin doth lie 

Joon her crazie ſhoulders, ſtraight 

0 Her groanes do crie 
Wiſhing ſhe knows not what, yet more 

hen any language can implore. 


3 


gon long, my father ! wile me leave'? 
How long I muſt 
an inhabitant of th' grave 
involv'd in duſt, 
hou who createdIit all canſt raiſe 
Mout of aſhes if thou pleaſe. 


lowlong 7 Howlons ! why 1 not thu 


hour the peried of my filthineſt. 


B 4 How 


, GIg — —_ es i be 
T — LL x _— — _—— ” 


Stop them I pray z yet I confeſs 


*Tis the firſt ſtep to health to know 


22 Sparkles of Em bs ( 
4 


How every paſlion is become 


Mine enenue, 
And drawes me further from the home 
Where I ſhould be : 
Yet thou canſt curb them, thou alone 
Who ne'r waſt ſwaid by paſlion, 


5 


Oh when ſhall ſnowy Innocence 
My inmate be ! 
And 1 freed from my had of ſence, 
| h Flie up to thee; 
Drown me in blood then Ile appear, 
Waſht in that crimſon river, clear. 


6 


Look, { Lord ! ) upon my miſeries 
How they appeav | 
Scribled and fragmented in ſighs | 
Before thee here; 


Theſe groanings are my happineſs. 


7 


We arenot well ; 
T ope my wounds unto thee ſo, 

Poure oyl and heal : 
And when they're cloſed up take care 
They prove not deeper then they are. 


Epigram 


Je | oY 6. Divene love. 22 


EPrCRAM 6, 


oft happy Rhetorick of ſighs, that bear's 
ch ſtrong perſwaſions to 5 choyahs eares ! ( fall; 
hich ſtand moſt firm, when faltring tongue doth 
nd when thou ſpeakeft workt ſpeak'it belt of all : 


Sparkles of Emb. 5; 


> — 


» 


p 7 mb. 7* | Devexe love, | 23J 


T 
ahe up and Read; Take up and Read. 
Aug. lib. 8, cap. 12. 


Ul Ntappy buy ? 
How art thou now beeome 
Thy ſelf thy Tombe ? 
Within what darkneſs doſt thou lie ? 
Such as that glorious Prince of light 
Whoſe ſmiles inamell every flower - 
| Cannot affright, 
But that theſe yapours Kill condenſe the mores 


2 
How are thine eyes 
Courted with whatſoere 
Fhe terming eare 
Or pregnant nature can deviſe ? 
Yet what a winter is within? 
What marble freezings which congeal ? | 
| Though they have been ( did ſteal | 
bath'd in warmed ſhowers, which from thine eyes | 


3, 
Fre 


Tnſatiate ſoul ! % 

Which haſt devoured each art \ 
Yet hungry art, 

And like an empty ſhip doſt rout : * | 
Where wilt thou once contented reſt | 
Exempt from all this fluQuation, - 
And fixt thy breſt — 
F' here *t may repoſe in a ſecured ſtation ? | 
| B 3 4 Tun | 
P, 
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- Turn but thine eye 
And view that folded Oracle 
Thar lately fell, 
 Heard'ſt not thou ſome ſoft murmur crie ? 

TAKE UP AND READ obey, there is 
( Tf thon canft ope thy purged eare ) 

High miſteries 

That can direG thy fret ; thine eyeſight clear, 


" 3 
Thou never took 
In hand an harder kflon, then 
| Thou did'f} begin 
© Prying the ſecrets of this book ; 

I For it will teach thee how to ſet, 

In paths that cannot tread awry, 

Thy wandring feet : 

And ſhew thee where the ſource of blifſe doth lic. 


Epigram 7: 


Diviyze love, 


e1s 


EPIGRAM 7. 


Take up theſe leaves ; within that little Room 
Lie endleſs depths 3 'tis Gods Autographiim. 

The hardeſt Book, and eaſieſt : which can give . 
Death to the dying : Life to them that live. 


N hy 
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Ihe unlearned riſe and take heaven by - 
violence ; and we with our learning 
without affetion, beheld ! where we 
wallow in fleſh and bloud ! Aug.Cont. 
lib. 8. cap, $. ET 

V Ain curioſity ! yee ſead 
The mind in mazes, make her tread 
\.ſide, while that ſhe toyles and is nor fed. 


O ermpty ſearchings ! do T care 
TfI can ſlice yon burning ſphere 
To the leaſt atoms, and yer near come there. 


4 


Though I can numbet every flame 
That fleets within that glorious frame 3 
Yet do not look on him that can them name, 


a 4%, 
URIVND + 


\ Though I can in my travell'd mind 
The earth and all her treafures find 
7 Yet leaving pride {wolne into hills bebind. 


Though I can plum the ſea, andtry 
What monſters in her womb do lie ; 
Yet n'ere a drop fall from my frozen eye. 


Am T the better, though I could 
All wiſdome with a breath unfold, 
And a heart boundleſsas the Occan hold ? 


No not a whit unleſs that he 


By whom theſe gtorious wonders be 


Lead me and teach mine eyes himklf to ſee, 
| B 5 - a 


" 
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Yet may a modeſt ignorance 


Unto ſo great an height advance, 
And of ſuch ſparkling beauties gain a glance. 


He that's all wiſdom do'es not care 
How full our teeming fancies are 
Of touring notions if our hearts be clear! 


They are but wildfires that remain 
With rouling flaſhes in the brain 
Tf that the heart thereby no heat doth gain. 


He is the wiſeſt that doth know 
To whom he doth allegiance ow, 
To whom his rebell paſſions ought to bow. 


Who with a rude yet heedy eye 


His maker finds in every flie, = 
And Treads to heaven by humilirie, _n 
Who witha watchfull heedineſs Ar 


An omnipreſence doth confeſs; 
' And net by cobweb Theorems expreſs. 


Let others ſeek to know, they ſhall 
But into greater blindneſs fall ; 
And ere their courſe be run know nought at all. 


Since what we know is but a gleam, 
* Thatew's its luſtre to a beam, ( ſtream, 
Which from. that inf'nire ſpring of light doth 


Epigrams 8, 
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EP1GRAM 8. 


| 
Each minute learn, and by that learning know | |: 
The more thou clim'ſ{t, the more thou art below : \ [ 
Still let thy brain ſtrength to thy heart diſpence, || 

And think the greateſt wiſdom's Innocence ; . 
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) Lord behold my heart, which thou pi- 
tiedſt inthe bottomleſs pit. Aug,Conf. 
lib. 4. cap. 2. 


'S Ord ! doſt thou ſee, 
his ruddy piece of clay how it doth flie 
| Up towards thee ! 
Ambitious of a ſweet tranquillity ! 
Within thy boſome, loe 
How ſpeedily 't doth go ? 
Featherd by aCtive fire, 
Whereby it mount's and towers up higher - 
Then its own groveling thoughts could reach 
Before that thou didft teach, 
How doth it throw 
| And leavebelow {( are? 
'ſheſe which wear ſhackles, but now trophies 
| Oh how it flaſhes 
Reduc't to aſhes? 
| | Yet were alive till now. ( were 
[Thoſe darts are med'cines which deſtruQive 
And cut but beds for balm to flow 
_ Pilſt the aſcending day forgets 'twas ere below. 


2 


| | Yet this was once 

Grave to it ſelf, bound in moſt potent chaines 
( Corruptions ) 

Vhilit a chil'd poiſon did congeal my veines, 


Which 


"Rs Sparkies of Emb. gf-i 
Which ſpeckledtombeſtones wer: 
| Then durſt no day appear 
> . Bur darkneſs hes x all, 
And thick Egyptian damps did fall ; 
I knew not I benighted was, 
Ot elſe a night did cauſe 
Pleaſ'd that 1 lay 
| Without aray | (thi 
Till thon, ( great world of light! ) broke out! 
My chains did fall, 
I that was all | 
One iflicle, became 
One tear, and now my veines ran bloud agairf 
Take Lord what thou thy ſelf didſt frame 
And onthine Altar deignto cherifhthine owa fla 


met 
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Tis, 
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EPIGRAM 9. 


'me thine, and for my homage, take my heart 

'Tis, though a little, yet my greateſt part 
hich can as well not lie, as think ) and ſay 
give but what I cannot keep away. 


F park/es of Emb, 10, mb, 


EE en... 


Vho 
me 
| W4 


roÞmb. ro. Divinelove. 77 


pho took me by the hand, and brought 
| me ont of that darkneſs wherewith 7 
| w45 i# love ? Aug, Solilog. cap. 37. 


i 


| V Vurus fable bands of night did bind | 
| My droufie mind ; 

And my eyes uſcleſs were when day 

Was ſhrunk away - 

| | Whoſe was that ray 

That Role fo kindly in and ſhew'd 

Glimlſes of light again ? both how 

Stars in their vaulted ſea do flow, | 
nd how the Sun's tryumphant toyles renew'd, 


—_—— INIT 


2 


Who wa'ſt that taught mee deeds'of night 
' are mere deceit? 
And all the light ſhe ſeems to ſet 
Are counterfet : 
: And if but met 
By ſmalleſt twinklings diſapear : 
That, wayes are then uncertain, and 
We can't in any ſurety ſtand 


Fifurbed, or by danger or by fear. 


3 Who 


Mounted upon thy loye, may fly away. 


S parkles of Emb. 10&nb, 
3 


Who wrought upon me that great cure 

As to endure, 
Like th'* royall up , With a ſtraight 

nd unmov'd fight 

The flowing light ? 
Who taught me joy ? when that mine eyes 
Were more poſleſt with ſtrengthened gleames 
Sent from aſſociated beames : 


Who taught me failing ſhadowes to diſpiſe ? 


4 
Thou center of all light ! whom none 
Can look upon : 
Who when the world but new begun « th 
Didſt give a ſun The b 
With Light to run : a T 


Thou | from whoſe light no lurking cave oY 
No, nor the moſt retyring deep, 
W hich the ſtill reeling ſea doth ſweep, 


Lies hid ; no, nor the ſecrets of the grave. 


| | 5 
Thou ! whocanſt op the ſun, and cauſe 


him ſoon to pauſe 3 


O on this Scythian breaſt of mine 


Keep a ſtraight line, 
Ani nere decline ; 
That by degrees this groſneſs oy 
That now attends me, be calcin' 
To duſt, and I from dregs refin'd 


Epigram 1' 
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[he beſt approach of ſight, unleſs through Thee : q 


EPIGRAM 10, 
et the ſun cheriſh day, T cannot ſee 


et Thee I cannot, though T labour {til 
or Thou art Glory inacceſlible. 


; nb. 11, - Divine love, 41 


ebriate my heart, ( Oh God! with 
the ſober intemperance of thy love 
Aug. Meditart, Cap. 37. 


7 Ow lovel all exceſs ; now let me be 

Anenemy to all ſobriety ! 
the faint hart, whoſe nimble footing ſtray 
ng the devious forreſts all the day, 
ilft that her foes as ſwift as __— preſs 
ind, yet not ſo ſwift as mercileſs, 
d ſcorching heat her parched intralls dry 
at in her ſelf her greatelt dangers lie z ( paſs 
ten ſhe com's near cold ſtreams, who as they 
with their ſilver footings clear the graſs 
, _ (ure her thirſt, but rather covets more 
Z #Fe naturall julip then ſhe did beforc : 
£3; ſo with me ( my God ! ) but I have been 
- Flued with enemies that to lodg within 3 
ole rage know's no regreſs, But boyles up higher 
ie Arſenall, mine heaxt is ſet on fire, 
ich will devour untill that aſhes be 
weak reſiſters of its cruelty, 
= waters prove but fewell, nay the ſea 
- Þr'd on would onely oyl and ſulphur be. 
ſhower thy rayes upon it, (Lord!) & ſmoother 
violence of one flame by another; 
n to refreſh me ſend cout ſhowers, that may 
reaſe ſuch potent feavers, and allay : 
lolve thoſe clouds that interpoſe, ſo ſhall 
alming _— in my boſome fall : 
1 15 wy waſting out into the main | 


42  Sparkles of Emb. þþb, 


T hat they may draw me to the ſhore again : 
But when T am on ſhore, oh how I gape 
Furrowed with clifted chinks ; oh how I leap 
And fly aſunder, that I nothing ſeem 

But one great ruine, when the fiery beam 

Of thy fierce wrath deſcendeth, and doth roul 
Hells fad preludium into my ſoul. 

Bat Thou, whoſe open ſide overt a floud 
As white as Cryſtall yer all itayn'd with bloud 
Drown me within thoſe waters, let me lic 
Within that watry tomb, ſo ſhall I flie 

From death to life and all my ruines be 
Nothing but reparation by TI hee, 


| 


Divine love, 


EP1GRAM. IT, 


e cheers the Heart of man ; bur love doth give 
principles of life, and make it live. 
Selſe but carrion 3 or a freezing Sun 3 
Fcnding flames 3 wings without motion. 
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all the other affeftions , 'and draw 
them wnte it ſelf. Aug, Manual, 
cap. I8. 


'F Yrannick loye ! whoſe a&ive fires 

Plumes flaw defires ; 
And make's them ſwiftly taper up, 

| Till flattering hope 

Stroke them and win them to her breaſt, 
| Though net to reit : 
| | Yet in that motion they cloſe 
| Ta ſome repoſe, 


” {ſteel hovering 'beve loagſtones quiet growe's. 


Emperour of heart ! who do'es dilate 
_ Her narrow Rate ; 
T hat ſhe outgrow's the earth aud's even 
. As wide as heaven : 
Yet not ſo vaſt bur thou art king, 
- Thoucentrall ſpring ! 
From whom all paſſions firſt began 
To flow, and than 
volve into thee, as their Ocean, 


.C '3 Tyrant 


mb. 12 Divine /ave. 45 


ove, whes it come's doth captivate 
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Tyrant o'th ſoul who if thou pleaſe 
Her powers to raiſe, 
They tryumph for to meet thee, and 
. Take thy command : 
Thine who knit'it altogether here 
Yon azure ſphere, 
This Hoting ball or what doth lie 
Ope to the eye, 
All are conjoyned by thy myſtick tie. 


4 


T hon, who can'it ſ{weeten dangetrs, that 
We do not hate 

Their grifly viſages, nor fear 
'T hear rhreats ; but rear 

Our thoughts above all injury; 

Or if we lie 

But in thy fetters how we rove, 

And ſore above ! 
That's circle's infinite whoſe center's love. 


| Epigram 


1:Emb. 12, Divine love. 47 


EPIGRAM 12, 


hat's love ? what's God?Both the like greatneſs 
ne is Omnipotent, the other would ; ( hold 
th are attraive and diffuſive ; yea 

od is himſelf but abſtrad charity. 
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ord thou haſt made me for thee, and i | 
| 
| 


my heart 7s anquiet till it Reſt in 
= thee. Avg. Cont, lib. 1, cap. I. 


J 


ds. 


4 


L Ora ! what 1s man ? j 
maſs of wonders cluſter'd in a ſpan : 
One who can te)l 
he eye, yet his beſt _ inviſible, 
| $ great a piece 
Ft dcauty, as wiſe nature can expreſs; 
= Bat who can find 
= Wie uncontrouled (wiftneſs of his mind ? 
How'r can retle& —— 
pon it elf, and by its intdlle&t, | 
When it ſhall pleaſe, 
lime hiekeſt mountains, plum the deepcR ſeas : 
: = Or nimbly wind, 
my cither pole, and ſee where 21!'s calcin'd | 
-. 4 Tofave by heat | | 
Sg bom cold doe's all in glaily ſhackles ſer. 
= Or ere the eye | 
an turn it {clf, clamber the azure skie ; 
Yet cannot fhe 
ind reſt at all, till that ſhe reſt in thee, ; , &$ 
Thee, who did'ſt lay &, *$ 
er ative ſubſtance in the cell of clay ; 6 Fo 4 
Yet haſt indued... Sp 
nd deck't her with thine own ſimRAWlens 
That there mightbgaz RR 
dmelittle etypes of thy Majeftie, Ce ks 
I 7 


= 


| RY 
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Though he couldchaſe 
-Q1ld time into his cradle, yea and trace 
Each planct as 
He through his azur2 circuit doth paſs, 
And ſubr'ly eye 
How multiformious Meteors firangely fly: 
Bat can the heart 
Find any ſcajement ? although all art 
Should court, and be 
Transformed into one great Hatrery # ? 
No o, no, till thou 
Who art alone all tulncſs, ſweetly flow 
Into 't and be 
I ke cauſe of bunger by ſoriety. 
Then may ſhe reſt 
Tn thee, wh2 art her center, and though preſt C: 
| With ſorrowes even O 
As low as hell, bounce up as bigh as Heaven” | 1 


Epigram 13 


Of 
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EPIGRAM TI}, 


Cag the carth dance ? the Ocean fall aflecp 7 

Or can the thoughts of man their quiet keep, 

'Till they be home from all their travells brought 
To him, who know's all wiſdom at a thought ? 
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hs 


vill pierce heaven with my mind, and 
be preſent with thee in my deſires. 
Aug. Manual. cap, 14. 


Eak chains,bind fleſh and bloud,andrie 
. Lethargick ſenſe ; 

[You cannot impede me, when T flic 

Hurried away from hence 

 Þu ſhall not clog me, but my raiſed flight 

4 Phall bring me to my wiſh't for height. 


2 


here am I now convaid ? oh how 
My wingedteet . 


= Beneath, —___ beſer E& - 


— 


= Þy ( a ſtrange pilgrim ) I ſecurely run 


© 


Swell heart into-a world andkeep | 
- That humid ſea : 
Become,-my boſome, one great deep : 
That'it-mayilodge in i hee; 
hat glorious ſun'wath his'Celeſtiall heat 
will warm't, and mak't.evaporate. 
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 Speing-hras of life, how am I now - 
Intomb'd in TI hee? 


How do I ſince th' art pleaſ'd to flow, 
Hate a dualitie? 
How I am annihilated ? yet by this 
Acknowledge my ſubſiſtence is 


5 
Still may I riſe ; {till further clime 
Till that I lie 
{ Having out-run-ſhort-winded time ) 
Swath'd in Eternitie : 
So may my youth ſpend and renue, ſo night 
Never alternate with my light. 


6 


But ſhould my God withdraw awhile 
His glorious tacc 
Yet would not I my ſelf beguile | 
But with a ſtrickt embrace 
So cloſely joyn with him, that whereſoere 
He wcre, I would ſtrive to be there. 


7 
Nay ſhould he ſtrike me down ſo low 
As hel}, yet I 
Would oraſp him : Heis rhere I know : 
He in thoſe depths doth lie 
So ſhoul d T ſurfet on all happineſs 3 
'Tis-ſolely heaven wherethe 1s. 


_ Epigram 1 
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EPIGRAM 14- 


What is Mans body ? clay, or lead his foul ? 
The nimbleſt ſwifteſt ſubſtance that can roul 
It ſelf ere thought 3 and by irs power bring down, 
Or mount to heaven, and ſo mak't its own, 


15fmb. 15. Divine love. 9 


| Ph thou fountain of life,let my thirſting 
<| ſoul drink of Thee, Aug. Med. cap, 
> | 37: 


Faint, I faint : theſe channels here 
| Though they feem'Cryftall, ran nc clear ; 
hat naſty heaps of rubbithlie 
ithin theſe waves 2? T die ; I die ; 
ow bitter are they _ be 
hough fierceft, nor fo hath xs they : 
et have I drunk ; but now a more 
cat bake's my bowells then before. 
h ! what an Ztna hath poſſe'ſt 
he feeble ruines of my breaſt ? 
ow't fall's to cindars? how I have 
[ly boſom turn'd into my you 
& Þo, go, my former loves ! I will 
o more your falſe embraces fall. 
Weave robes of thort liv'd Roſes ſet, | 
= |.illy's in bands of Violet : . 
are clouds of Myrrhe, that none may preſs 
== [0 view your ſecret wantonneſs., 
uch fames but choak me ; nor haye T 
Leiſure to wanton ere I die. 
ee how I breath out aſhes, *'Las ! 
Doe's there no (ilver rillet paſs | 
F hat may aſlwage ? would heaven beſtow - 
Dne welcome drop to cool me now ! 
Dh for a Moſes that would make. 
Chis rock of mine diflolve and break, . 


To 


58 Sparkles of Emb. 1 
To aclear ſtrexm where I might lie 
Exempt from all this miſery, 

And bathe. Oh would ſome Angel fit 
And point me to a welcom pit. 

Thou ſpring of life run over me 

'Thou center of cternitie, 

Enlive me once again, and ſhow 
What thy nnbounded power cant do. 
Do but dire& me and Lle flie 

Where all thy liquid treaſures lie 3 


More then may drench whole worlds ; and bleſs | 


Them with their quickning delugies 
When I have ſetled there, oh then 
T ſhall not know to thirſt agen, 
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EP1GRAM 15, 


The living ſpring of life is cool ; but yer } 
Doth quench one, and beget a greater heat. 
Still ſatisfie's ; yer leave'sa thirſt behind } 

And is the ſacred Bath and Spaw o'th' mind. . i 
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Manual. cap. 19. 


Hat is this life ? 
V V A ſcene of ſtrife 
A theatre of ſorrow, 
On which we play 
Perhaps to day 
But break a limb to morrow : 


2 


Weak ſtage of Ice 
For flarteries 
To cheat and juggle on / 


They can appear, 
nd as they come, are gone. 


: Which vaniſh-ere 


3 
What ſafety can 
Thou yield poor man ? 
That tread's thee with ſuch joy ; 
What are the treaſures 
| Of all the pleaſures 
hich ere they'r taſted, cloy, 


4 Then 


= Love doth repreſs the motions and with- 


hold the ſlipperineſs of youth, Avg. 
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Then happy he 
| That cari be free 
By potent counter-charms : 
And nimbly leap 
And fo eſcape 
Thy ſtill approching harms, 


5 
But all thoſe whom 
Love hath ore'come, 
Contemn thy —_— and 
Do bravely flce 
Thy tyranny 


And in full freedom ſtand. 


6 


Oh happy mind 
That leave's behind 


Thoſe things that creep below 7 


And clamber's up 
By conſtant hope' 
Where reall pleaſures flow, 


7 


Then youth no more - 
Obtaine's a power 
» To cheat the roving fight; 
But reaſon crown'd 
And ſo inthron'd 
Doth ſolely bid what's right, 


: Sparkles of Emb. 1 
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Epigram 


 EP1GR AM, 16, 
rince of the potlhons royall Love ! who, when 
3 


hou pleaſeſt, canſt thus metamorphiſe men : 
uſt make*s bet vaſlailes beaſts : thou contrary, 
"Pake'ſt each heart vrhere thou raigne'ſt a Deity. 


% 
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ſhe Heart of man nt fixt in defires of 
Eternitie can neither be firm nar [Þa- 
ble Aug, Manual. cap. 25, 


. 


EY 
s, 
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Y Ou whoſe clear countenances do not know 
Aſſembling clouds and ſtorms of woe, 

hoſe golden fireams of minutes ſweetly run 

T, In an unalter'd motion, 

| 'ho fit on ſhore, while other wretches be 

4 Ludibrium's of the raging ſea, | 

ws [ho ſurfer on what pleaſures can behap, 

JF Who lull-blind fortune in your lap, 

rSS8Þ1joying what wild fancie can invent: 

-2]- Pray ! can you ſay you are content ?: 

> Po not your labouring thoughts inlarge and Rill 
© Grow far more empry as they fill 

; <Pray ! what gradations make you ? can you ſtand? 

\ How oftcn do you countermand 

 / Fre you can think? and pray !is every thought 

1 Chain'd and in order brought ? 

Could you with patience view thoſe traverſes 

wherewith your ſoul {till moving is 

Did they lie open to the ſun ? or deem 

That ever you conceived them ? 

Vaſt ſoul of man ! who cannot find in thee 
A circumſcrib'd infinitie 

hat can outrun thy ſwiftneſs ? what can leſs 

Then ſwelling thee, brook emptineſs. 

That if not fi1I'd, earth leap's, and gain's a room 

And ſo prevent's a Vacuum, q 

ut 


"i. 
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But ramble ſill, and feed thy fury, groan, 
Cauſe ther's ne worlds but one. 

Thou doeſt but multiply thy cares and toſs 
Like men amazed at a loſs. 

Or like a crazy veſleil which doth lie 
On th' drunken tyranny 

Of each inſulting wave, whilſt every blaſt 
Juſſell's and threaten's that her laſt. 

But wer't thou freed from thy domeſtick harms 
And wound within thy Makers arms, 

How would theſe twilights vaniſh, what a day 
Would'r inſtantly it (elf diſplay : 

| Then mighr'ſ thou > mana thy heaven, and (o 
In this thine exile happy grow. 

"This is our jayle, our night, till happy we 
Gain there, both day and liberty. 
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amb. 179. Divine love. 67 


EPIGRAM I7. 


n flames fly downward ? can theearth aſcend ? 
n liquors ſeparate ? and dry things blend ? 

isas unlikely that without a God 

ke heart of man can find a period. 
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Divine love, 


mb. 18. 


| . 


F171 buſhments. 


Haſten, can I view thoſe eyes 
From whence there flic's 
ch ſtrong attraQive beams ; and ſtay 
6 + Lingring 1th way ? 
- Then thou canſt ſoon deceive my toyl 


SF the ſhort magick of a (mile. 


2 


Weſt of women ! tio : oh how 

| Upcn thy brow | 
broniz'd bands of graces (it ? 

F How on thy white | 
F< out bloud-thirity reſes ? which, 


3 


ould I come ! ( how art thou dight 

With ambient light ? ) 

d Phenix-like in ber tomb-neſt, 
Sleep on thy breait : 

d from thy od'rous boſom draw 

ole ſaowy=clouds of Caflia. 


D 


h Hemiſpheres, [ thy checkes 7 inrich. 


ine enemy hath laid many nets for 


my feet, and filld all the way with 
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4 
But oh ! what ambuſhments oreſpread 
| The waylI tread ? | 
How crooked are thoſe paths of mine 
How ſerpentine | 
What ranks of peeviſh thornes belet 
My torn and more then weary feet ? 


3 
But look how either ſide doth ſmile 
: And would beouile; 
How all's with Amethyſts beſet 3 
How negro-jet 
Mingle's with Alablaſter ? how 


Theſcatter'd Topaſſes do glow! 


6 


; What virgins do on either hand 


Aſlailing ſtand ? 


Whom could they nor orecom. if none 


Thy face had known ? 
T heir beauty 1sþur borrowed 3 thine 
Doth with a native luſtre ſhine. 


7 
But T'le be blind, untill T be 
Reſtor'd by thee : 
They are but ſhadows and are gone 
Ere they can run 
Into thy fight. Thy beauty ſhall 
Stand while the dying ſun ſhall fall. 


Epigram 


b. 18. Divere love, 7I 


EPIGRAM 18, 


aft not the world $ when't ſmiles,it will betray, 
d when ſecure, doth the moſt dangers lay : | 
t break her ſnares, and all her charmings flie, . il 


$th' art, at beſt, in ſplendid ſlavery. — | 


Ed 


ut reg rn 


tp * 0 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
[ 
| : 
! | 
| 
| 
| I 


1b. 19. Divine love, 73 


BY love which doeft ever burn and art 
rewer extinguiſ}t,eulighten me with 
280 7 flames, Aug. Mannual, cap. 10. 


Y wiſhes cannot reach ſo far 
Wirth empty towrings z as to rear 
2 piles of marble, that may riſe 
d fiercely emulate the skies : 
Ennot with me gardens, where 
Jrreſtiall plancts may appear, 
hd riſe and ſet by courſes : no, 
E:nnot all this madneſs know ; 
oht T bathe in PaQolus, ſwim 
yellow Tagns 3 might each limb 
Wc after it more Ore, then. may 
o poverty on India : 
are not with ſo high ; yet are 
ES} royall wiſhes higher tar. 
Sh ! could I, though the reſtleſs ſun 
E---jould not his uſuall journey run, 
y ſelf ſupply bis light, and rear 
thin my heart a raper, far 
armer then his : but ſhould he go 
$ uſuall progreſs 3 I might flow 
ith Jouble fires ; but 'las ! I with 
apes of impoſſtbilities : 
, whoſe disbanding members have 
* puldred themſclves within the grave 
nnot get up, and walk 3 and knit 
$ limbs as they at firſt were ſet : 


D ; 


— 
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Stre no ! can I revive again 
My palſied hearr, may frozen brain ? 


Vat can my ſtrength command them ceaſe 


Thetr nivri$-ous thakings, and confeſs 
T hey were diſea('d 3t3} thou diſplay 
The powerfull influence of thy ray, 
Alas | I cannot ; till rhou fhine 

And fright away theſe clouds of mine 


| T ſhall be darkned : com. ob com ! 


Break in upon me, here's a room 
Thy. ſubtle joyes can pierce, and gain 
And entrance in the _ of men ; 
Though wee be all polluted, yer 

T by viceroy doth riſe and fer | 
U pon baſe thiſtles ; and will cloſe 
With weeds, as ſoon as any roſe : 
Burn me, oh ! burg me ; fo I thall 
Enjoy no meaner funerall 


Then the great world ; and nimbly flee 


Unclog'd with marter unto thee. 


Epigram 
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Hb. 19, Divine love. 


EP1GRAM 19g. 


he do th pray and then, uapray again ? 
at ftrange Chimera's does his fancy frame 
beg his ruine in a ſpecious name? 


—o—_ are man's wiſhes ? and how vain 
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77 


low ſhall we ſing the Lords ſong ina 


ffrange land? Pal, 137. v. 4. 


V Hil'it by the reedy bancks of aged Cam, 


lothing was wanting to content 3 unleſs 
minde fit for to graſp ſuch happineſs : 
Ly wiſhes ſtill were ratifi'd, and (till 
onfirm'd, nor had I any law bur will 3 


er like her ſelf, aud carried her on high, 


ow bcldly and ſecurely durit I ſtray. 
little from my ſclf, that ſo I might 
eturn with the more ſpirit and delight, 
have I (cen a painter when his eyes 
cre wearied with intcntive poaring riſe 
nd leave his curious labor, and refrain 
11] that his eyes might gather life again ; 
hus did I out-run time, nor did I know 


ut nothing now at all remain's with me 


: like a doſe of Honey, when't doth fall 


D'S 


It the ſweet Forment of the Memory, ' 
200d in fruition's ſomewhat ; loſt,no more 
hen an half cured wound, or eafie foar 


My golden minuts ſoftly went and came; 


/hether ſeverer thoughts my minde poſle ſt, 
Jnd freed her from her load of flcth, and dre'ft 


yond the narrow reach of thought or cyc. 
; . . . 2 » 
Qr if ſome ſerious follies call'd m' away 


-=Jow to complain that any bour went flow, 


pon the tongue ſweet, and in th' ftomack gall. 
Bur what divor'i{t me from theſe pleaſures ſay, 
'ell me (my Muſe ! ) what raviſh't them 


away 3 


Could 


-— 


- Conquer thy ſorrows Hall "tis _—_ can 
Alone ſecure thee, though all 


# --4 


Could not thc filver Thames continue them ? 


' Or were thy minde and wiſhes not the ſanft ? 
.Or did'ſt thou climb too high, and ſo awake 


That monſter envy which thy flumbers brake ? 
Or did'it thou finde thoſe faithleſs wholeſt ought 
Or were thy great defign's aborti ve brought ? 
Or did thy fins, like pullies, draw thee back, 
And make thy thoughts, ſo ſtrongly bended, ſlack 
W har ere it is 3 now Iam fal'n, and nuw 

Under my care's muſt either break or bow 3 | 


And that great Fabrick of Leucenza, 


Which ſhouldto th' laſt of timemy name conveis 
Mult lie unperfit, and diſmembred ſo, | 
And be at moſt amonſtrous Embryo ! 

Nay my ſublimer thoughts muſt fioop t' invent 
Some ſtratagems 'gainſt famine and prevent. 
Contempt Tn worſt of evils ] and ſharp cold, 
But whether run I ? T let go my hold. 
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Em 


Whs 
To] 
And 
Whe 


orrow's ran 

Ar once upon thy head, 'tis fear alone no 
That giv's theſe ſcar-crow's arms 3 they elſe ha 
He is a man whoſe reſolution dar's 

'The worſt of evil's, who command's his fears. 
Els whar poor things we are? how weak? how blind 
Apt to berroubled by each wanton Winde. 

Nay man the beſt of creatures, is below 

The weakeſt of them, if he tremble ſo. 


Eptgram 
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Emb. 20, Divine loves 


EP1GRAM 20. 


What a mad thing is grief ? ſhould we deviſe 

To harm our ſelves with other's injuries ? 

And wound our hearts, with every ſleight offence ? 
When we may be ſhot=free by patience 3 


EPIGREqEAM 20, 


hat a mad thing 1s grief? ſhould we deviſe 
© harm our ſelyes with other's injuries ? 


mb. 20. Dip ine love. ny 


nd wound our hearts with eycry ſlight of- 
Vhenwe may be ſhot-free by patiece.[ fences: 
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SPAR KLES 


OF 


DIVINE LOVE. ll 
I - Cit ! 
1 am come 4 light into theworld, and | i 


whoſoever beltevethin me ſhall net 
abide in darkneſs. John 12. y. 46. 


Oanceive not, happy malecontent ! although 
C | hou ftand'ſt below, © * 


And ſoar above 
Unto thy fight, 


Seemingly hid betore, do now appear. 


Although the fpace of Heaven, which doth lic 
Before thine eye, 
Seem's {mall ; thy bulk's too little and unfit 
FI To meaſure it, 
What ſeem's an inch will quickly unbeguile 
And prove a mile 3 
Stars ſeem like ſpangles 3 bur a tube ler's ſee 


Tru#: 


But thy inlarged eye may freely rove, þ 
Nay all that ambient Darkneſs clear's the bght | 
[And all thoſe f(ilver. ſtreakes of light which were I | 


2 | |. 


This maſlieglobe of th* Earth 's far leſs then they. || 


mm IE In - I IEA Cn” "W111" ns a mas 
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mn . Sparkles of Emb. 1 
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Truft not from this thy ſenſe with things that are 
| Above her ſphear 3 

Shee's purblinde, and at diſtance cannot ſee 
Things as they be, 

Reaſon may help, but not ſecure her : either 
May err rogerher. 

Nothing more wilde, and weak, and erring, than 

The reaſon of poor incolle&ed man. | 


4 


But faith, which ſeeme's to overthrow her quite, 
Set's her aright 3 

And drawe's remoteſt obj2Qs home unto her ; 
That what before 


Was ſmall and too too bright ſhe could not ſee 5 go 


May now agrec 3 
Faith is the beſt proſpeRive, they who reſt 
Without her, ſceing moſt, do ſee the leaſt. 


Epieram: 1 


mb 
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mb, 1 « _ Divine love. 


EP1GRAM I, 


hey talk of killing monſters, 'laſs | Faithis 
[iew her attempts ) the _ Hercules, 
things the moſt impoſſible doth know 

w to believe, and that becauſe th' are ſo. . 


= —— = 
a 


>” ——— _ 
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! b - Devine love. 


Þ thou of little faith why did/Þ thow 
doubt, Marth. 14, verl. 37. : 


O'ft thou behold, this little ball ? 
= | T heſe flecting bubbles ? this round toy ? 
EP hich children well may play withall, 
,/yMnd with a wanton brexth deſtroy. 


MEOH 


- hough it be ſmall, upon it lie's 
* - Fhe ſpreading heavens contracted face 3 
_—Þnd the vaſt volume of the skies 


— Peligned in ſo ſtrait a fpace. 


— 
_ 


hat ſea of light, which ſent forth Kreams 


- 


[And yetis inexhauſtible | 
Ind never poar ) of golden beams 
43n on theſe lines his courſes tell ; 


7 hether he towards the Crab doth roul, 
PAP: give's the Ram a fleece of gold, 
Z;P/berher we warmth in's preſence feel 

"Pr in his abſence biteing cold 3 


here's near a leſſer light but here 
Whether 't be fix't or more unſtaid ) 
oth in a fained courſe appear 

Ind in its motion is diſplaid, 


et ne're the leſs, doth cvery one 
 Uninterrupted undiſtub'd ) 

bo in its former motion, 

ee, and no more then ever curb'd :- 


And doth, where ſhee'l lead him run, 
Nor are the planets wandrings more ; 


They do not ſure ; and if thine eyes 
Diſcover whar thou art witbin ; 
Thar ſpirir which impiiſon'd lics 
What a valt eſſence will be ſeen ? 


Stay her within the bounds of ſence 
Imagination's infinite ; 

But with that heavie load diſpence, 
'T hen ſhe can take a vaſter fliohr ; 


Nay graſp whole heaven, though it be 
Without all meaſure and all end ; 

For in her ſtrength and power be 

The greateſt things to comprehend. 


7 


Syarkles of Emb. 


The ſun gild's and benight's the moon 3 
- whom th' Occan flatter's as before, 


Epigram 


'imb. 2. Divine love, - 27 jt 
h Ii 
ji 
| il 
| 
EPIGRAM. 2, || 


his globe ha's ſomewhat in't of every ſtar, 
$ſoul of each thing ſome ſmall characer, 

ow. els-could a pure intelle& be ſeen 

0 turn at any time, to any thing ? 


po ra TOEs 


q | 
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cauſe 


| mak 


.\mb. 3. 


he againſ® hope, believed in hope. 


Rom. 


x Ow come's this chryitail liquor, which before 
2 C rept through the aufraQuous cavern of the 
> mount aloft ? and ſo direQly ſoar 
if aſhamed of ſo mean a birth,; 

And ſo would force it ſelf among the clouds, 


wiſe Philoſophic, which:can reveal 
co the ſence moſt hidden myſteries ; 
Ariddle this ftrange Theoreme? and tell 
ence ſuch a hidden cauſe retired lies ? 
/\ Þ nature ſuch ſtrange | 
C5 ſometimes teacheth fools, 8: blinde's the 


doth the unconſtant Oceans trembling plain 
$ aiurnall reflux hither move ? 

nd forcing paſlage fill the 
hat the impriſon'd waves do upward go ; 


Divine love, 


T 


4. verl. 12. 


( catth, 


henceitfir{t ran down in woolley flouds, 


2 


ration 1s: ' . 7%. 

mit, 
3 

ſome ſulphure lurk's in privie veines, 

e's the wanton water boyl above ? 


RI_ ſo 


4 What 


The poor and huinble dwellings of the carth, 
Be on thy own wings, up to heaven born ( bit 


Sparkles of Emb, 


4 
What ere it is, learn ( ſoul ! ) by this to ſcorn 


And gain reſt there, where thou had'ſ firſt 
Although that here below thou think'{t th' 
Thyreedomes but a glorious {lavery. ( 


5 
Learn to believe impoſlibilities, oh 
{ Such as are ſo to reaſon, not to hope ) | a 
'To poſe thy ſence, and contradidt thine eyes R 
To for in darkneſs, andin light to grope ; way 


Strugole with that, which doth leaſt eahie ſec 
| Alittlechild can (wim along the ſtream, 


6 


This is the way; heaven ſtand's on high,and tl 

Who would go thirther, muſt be ſure to clime 

Labor in this is catie, wh'ould not choſe 

To gaiu a ſceprer, with a wearicd lim 3 

| Vurueiscver proud:ft in cr toyles ( ſpoy| 
And think's thick ihowres of {wear her pre: 


Epigran 


it. 


- Divine love: © 


| EP1 GRAM 3. 
the heayens thou would thy ſight dire&; | 
7 ſtubborn reaſon. unts faith ſubjea, * | 
rcanſt thou elſe with bumane miſts diſpEſe; | 
K reaſon ſees but viththe eyes of ſcenic. 


b, 
b, 4. Divme loye. 95 


_—— 
— 

— —— 
—— 


Jv 4s afraid leaſt thou wouldeſt hear me, 
—Jand deliver me inſtantly from the dife 
"Jeaſe of luſt, which I rather wished 


might be ſatiſfed, Aug. Conf, lib, 8. 
Cap. 7. | 


— 


He Ermine rather cholc to dic 

IM. 4A Martyr of its purity, 

» en that one uncouth foile ſhould Rain 
hitherto preſeryed vkin: 


thus reſoly*d ſhe thinks it good 
write herwhiteneſſe in her blood, 
Thad rather die, then e*re, 


atigue from my ſoulneſſe clecre, 
E 2 Nay 


94 Sparkles of  Emb. 


8 3 
Nay I ſuppoſe by thatI live 


That onely doth deſtrution giye, 
Mad-man TI am, I turn myne Eye 


On eyery ſide, but what doth lie 


4 


\{{/  WithinI .annobetter find, 
i | | Then if I eyer had been blind. 
I | \ Is thisthe reaſon thou doſt claime 
Thy ſole prerogative, to frame 
br J 
| Engines again thy ſelf2 O fly 
| Thy ſelf as greateſt enemy; 
| | And think thou ſometimes life wilt get 
By a ſecure contemning it. 


Epigram 


am 


. | 
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mb. 6. Divine loye. 105 


EPIGRAM 6. 


ce how theſe poiſnous paſſions gnaw & feed 
pon the tortur'd heart in which thev breed: 
nd when(their, poiſon ſpent)theſe Vipers dy, 
he. worme of confcience doth their room 

Dd LN DL Ts [ fupply. 
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mb. 7. Divine love, T05 ji 


j ſaid in the cutting off of my dates, þ* 
| 5hall goe to the gates of the grave, | | 
Ifa, 38. 10, [| 


AY Life is meaſur'd by this glafſe, this glafſe 

=_ By all thoſclittle Sands thatthorougin paſſe. | 
cc how they prefſc, ſee how tiey ſtrive, w*2 ſhall | 

Vith greatcit ſpeed & greateſt quickneſle fall. | 

ee how they raiſea little Mount, and then | 

Vith their own weig'tt doe levell it agen. | 

ut when th'haye all gotthorough,they give ore ,,. 

Their nimble ſliding down, and move no more. 

uſt ſuch is man,whoſe houres ſtilforward run, * 

Scing almoſt finiſht ere they are begun, 

"So perfect notaings, ſuch light blaſts are we; 

What exc ware oughtat all, we ceaſe tobe. 

"Do what we will, our haſty minutes fly; 

"#$.0d while w+ floep, whatdo weelſe but die? 
Wow tranſient are our [oyes, how ſhort their day! 
hey creep on towards us, butflicaway. | 

ow ſtinging arc our ſorrows where they gain 

ut the leaſt footing, there they will remain. 
ow groundles are our hopesthow they deectve 

dur childiſh thoughts, and onely ſorrow leaye ! 
ow reall arc our fears! they blaſt us ſtill, 

till rend us, (till with gnawing paſſions fall. 
ow ſenſelefle are our wiſhes! yet how great! 

Vith what toil we purſue them,with what ſweat! 
et moſt times for our hurts, ſo ſmall we ſee, 

Like Children crying for ſome Mercurie. 


This. 
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{ | 106 | Sparkles of Emb. 7 
' Tais gapes for Marriage, yet his fickle head 
Knows not what cares waite on a marriage-bed. 
' This yowes Virginity, yet knowes not wiat 
Loneneſle, griete, diſcontent, attends thatſtate 
Deſires of wealth anothers wiſhes hold : | 


And yet how many have been choak'r with Gold! 
This onely hunts for honour: yet who ſhall 
'. Aſcend the higher, ſhall more wretched fall. 
l: | This thirſts for knowledge: yet how is it bought 
{', | With many aſleepleſſe night & racking thought 
{ | | This needs will trayell: yet how dangers lay 
ſ/''| | Moſt ſecret Ambuſcado's in the way 2 
it gf Theſe triumph in their Beauty, though it ſhall 
11! Likea pluck't Roſe or fading Lillie fall. 
!'! { Another boaſts ſtrong armes: *las Giants have , 
| By ſilly Dwarfes been drag'd unto their grave. þ 1: 
; Theſe ruffle in rich ſilk : though ne*re ſo gay, 
' A wellplum'd Peacock is more gay then they. 
Poor man, what art? a Tennis-ball of Errour; 
; A ſhip of Glafle tofl'd in a Sea of terrour : 
j | Ifluing in blood and ſorrow from the wombe, 
| J/ | Crauling in teares and mourning to the tombe. 
| How ſlippery are thy pathes, how ſure thy fall? 
7  Howartthou nothing whenth'art moſt of all? 
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EP1GzAM 7, 
© pus the ſmallſands within theirChriftal glide, 
-- þdinto moments times extent divide ; 

7» Jl man himſelf into like duſt returne. (Urne. 
* p< young mans. hower.glafſe is the 01d mans 
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, Je 4» 15. The Lord cometh wich ten 
, | Pouſand of his Saints to execute judges 
7A ment upon all. 


Ffeareand tremble ! Lord, what ſhall I doe 
J' avoid thy anger, whether ſhall I goc ? 
Wat, ſhall Iſcale the Mountains? *las they be 
re lefle then Atoms if compar'd with thee. 
\ ſÞit, ſhall I firive to get my (elfe a Tombe, 
Q thin the greedy Oceans ſwelling Wombe ? 
all I dive into Rockes 3 were all Ll flie 
eſure diſcoyery of thy piercing Eye? 
35I know not: though with many a teare 
Hell they mone thy abſence, thou art there. 
You art on Earth,and well obſeryeſt all 
Wcattions ated on this maſlic Ball : 
3 w::en thou look'Rt on mine, what can I ſay? 
Fc not ſtand, nor can I run away 
\ ne eyes are pure and cannot look upon 
0d what clſe, Lord,amT 7 ) Corruption. 
You hateſt ſinnes, and if thou once begin 
NY calt me in the Scales, I all am ſinne. 
ou till continu*ſt one, O Lord; I range 
arious formes of crimes,and love my change. 
d,thou that mad'ſ me, bi.''t I ſhould preſenr 
heart unto thee: O ſee how it's rent 
rarious Monſters ; ſec how faſtiy held, 
oſtubbornly they doe deny to yieid. 
ſhall I ſtand, when that thou ſhalt be hurl'd 
Cloudes, in robes of fire to Judge the world, 
. Uſher'd 


FREE” 
#- Ae 


x10 Sparkles of Emb, 

Uſher'd with golden Legions, in thine Eye 

Catrying anallenraged oy , 

That ſhall the Earth into a Palſie troke, (ſmo 

And make the Clouds ſigh out themſelyes 

HowcanlI ſtand? yes, Lord,I may : although 

T:ou beeſl the Judge, t:.ou art a party too. 

 ThouſufferedRt for theſe faults, for w*thou 1h 
Arraigne me;Lord, thou ſuff:reditfor thema! 
They are not mine at all: theſe wounds of thi 
That on thy glorious ſide ſo brightly ſhine, 
Seal'd me a pardon: in thoſe wounds theatre hi 
And in that ſide of thine th'are buiicd. 
Lord, ſmile again upon us: with what grace f| , 
Doth mercy fr enthroniz*d on thy face ? 5 
How did that ſcarlet ſweat become thee whenſ| 
That ſweat did waſh away tie filth of men? || 
Hoyy did thoſe pecyiſh thornes adorn thy bro” 
Each thorne more richly then a Gem did glo 
Yet by thoſe thorns (Lord; how thy love abound 
Are we poor wormes made capable of Crown 

| Come lo to Judgement, Lord : th' Apoſtles! 

{*% No morc into their drowſy ſlumber fall, 
But ſtand and hearken how the Judge ſhall fa 
Come come,my Lambs,to Joy,come come ar 
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1 the firſt Trumpet (orunding ſha! Aiſperſe 
rrouw through the faintine unverte. 

b who tht Thunder would undaunked bear, 

brofÞitit offer be 2cquainted with it hete. 
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